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manual, Royal Highness with a feeling that he had been
becomingly informal, and Des Moines with the glad certitude
that it had been disrespectful and that it warmed the heart
to have a royal Prince to be disrespectful to, That was, I
felt, the key to these odd progresses of royalty through the
Republic, Then the great moment came. A Governor,
with rare restraint, proposed our guest in a one-sentence
speech that alluded in each of its four relative clauses to
11 our great country "; and royalty, unfolding almost to its
full height and a little dull-eyed, responded with a pitiful
little exhortation to the Ruritanians present to be good
Americans, as well as good Ruritanians. It was as poor a
speech as most of us had hoped: kings, we reflected happily,
are a poor spectacle. Then we trooped off to see him lecture,
After the lecture, at that happy moment when humbler
lecturers escape, he would shake hands with five hundred of
his fellow-countrymen. Then he would catch a train and
recommence at dawn in the next city.
I saw him once again, Reading the programme in a New
York theatre, I came on a familiar profile. Perhaps the eye
was more alert; but the outline was unmistakable. Be-
sides, his name was printed underneath, with the wrong
kind of coronet. There was the life-size portrait of a
cigarette as well, together with a message from the Prince
intimating that he had smoked its fellows and adding, in an
idiom peculiar to tobacconists but rare in royal circles, that
he had " found them to possess a very mild and agreeable
aroma," Poor Ruritania.